HUMOR  AND  ANECDOTE

"Not much/' said the father. "Your tailor is too
expensive. He robs you. He wouldn't make one under
seventy-five dollars, and I never pay more than twenty
dollars."

Charles's eye twinkled.    He said, quickly:

"You are mistaken. My tailor will make you a coat
for twenty dollars. Go down and get one."

Father went down to the fashionable Fifth Avenue
tailor. Meanwhile Frohman called him up and gave
instructions to make a coat for his father at a very low
price and have the difference charged to him.

In an hour Henry Prohman came back all excitement,
"I am a real business man/' he said. "I persuaded
that tailor of yours to make me an overcoat for twenty
dollars."

Charles immediately gave him the twenty dollars
and sent the tailor a check for the difference between
that and the real price, which was ninety-five dollars.
He dismissed the matter from his mind.

A few days later Charles had another visit from his
father. This time he was in high glee. He could hardly
wait to tell the great news.

"You've often said I wasn't a good business man/'
he told his son. "Well, I can prove to you that I am.
The other night one of my friends admired my new over-
coat so much that I sold it to him for thirty-five dollars/'

Charles said nothing, but had to pay for another one-
hundred-and-fifteen-dollar overcoat because he did not
want to shatter his father's illusion.

Here is still another. When Frohman got back to
New York from a trip few things interested Mm so
much as a good dinner. It always wiped out the mem-
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